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ThcTragedie 

Vp to fcoiefciifold, there to loofe their heads. 

King. No to the dignmc and height of honor, 

The height impwiall tipe of this earths glory. 

Q». Flatter rn^forrowes with report of it, 

Tell me what ft tic, what dignitie,what honor, 

Cai.ift.thou denufe to any child of mine ? 

King. Euen all ! haue,yca and my fclfc and all, 

Will I wichall endow a child of t-hine, 

So in the Lethe of thy angry foole, 

Thou drowne the fit d remembrance oftl]t fc wrongs 
Which thou fuppofeft ! haue done to thee, 

8dbn'cfe,Jcft thatthe procelfe of thy kindnefle 
Laft longer telling then thy kindnelfc doo. 

K. Then know thatfrom my louie i loue thy daughter. 

Qj .VI '/daughters mother thinkes it with her foulc. 

King, What do you thinke ? 

That thou doe ft !ou my daughter from thy foule, 

$'6 from thy fouS.es iouedidftthou her brothers, 

And from my hearts ioue / do thanke thee for if, 

IC mg. Benotfo haftic to confound my meaning. 

1 meane that with my foule I loue thy daughter, 

And meanc to make her Quccne ofEngland. 

Say then, who docli thou meane ihali be herking? 

Kin?. Euen he that makes-her Queene,hovv Ihould clfe? 

What thou? 

King. /,euen I, what thinke you of it Madame?. 

How canft thou wooe her? 

King. That [ wouId ( lcarnecf you, 

As one that were belt acquainted with her humor. 

And wilt thou learneof me? 

King. Madam with all my heart. 

£lg. Send to her by tire man that ftew her brothers 
A paire of bleeding hearts, thereon ingraue, 

Edwardhnd Yorke, then happily the will wcepe, 

Therefore prefent to her, as fbmennie Margaret 

Did to thy father, a handkercheffe fteept in RudatlS blood, 

And bid herdric her weeping eyes therewith, 
if this Inducement force her not to loue. 

Send her a ftory ofthy nobleatfts: 

Tciihcf thou nuu'ft away her vn.clc Clarence, 
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of Richard theihird. 

Her v’nde Riucrs,yea,and for her Cake 

Madeift qtneke conuciance with her good Aunt Anne. 

King. Come, come, ye mocke me, this is not the way 
To winne your daughter. 

Qv. There is no other way, 

Vnicife thou could ft put on feme other (hape, 

And not, he Richard that hath doneall this. 

King, /nferre fa ire Englauds peace by this alliance. 

CVe Which flic Hull purchafcwith llil! lading warre. 
K<ng, Say that the king which may com mand intreats, 

Q «. That at her4iar.es which the kings kingforbid. 

King, Say fnc fliali be a high and mnihtic Qtteene, 

Q«T To waile the title as her mother dotUT 
Kmg. Say [ will loue hereuetlaflingly. 

But how long fliali t hat title cuerlaft? 

Kmg. Sweetly inforce vnto herfaircliucsend. 

Qa. But how long furcly (hall that title laft? 

King. So long as heauen and nature lengthens it, 

Qv. So long as hell and Richard likes of it. 

King. Say 1 her foueraigneam her fubicift loue. 

Qgu But fli e your (ubiecft loathsfu.chfoueraingtie, 

K mix. Be eloquent in my bechalfeto her. 

Qj/’ An hor.eft talefpeeBsTaeft being plainely told. 
K?«jr.Then in plainetcarmes tell her my louing tale, 

Blaine and not honeft is too barfha-ftile. 

Kmg Madame,yourrcafonsaretoo fliaifow & too quick. 
Q^fo no, my rcafons arc too deepeanddead. 
Toodeepeand dead poore infants in their grade, 

Harpe on it Bill (lull I, till heart firings breake. 

Kim Now by my George, my Garter and myCrownc. 

Prqphand,diflionord,and the third vfurped. 

King. 1 1 we are by nothing. 

On By nothing, for this is no oath. 

The George prophaRdjharh loft his holy nonour . 

The Garter blefnifl-it ,pawnd his knightly vertuc : 

The Crowne vfurpt,difgrac'c his kingly diguitic, 
iffomc thing thou wihlweare to be beiccudt, 
Swearethenby fomething that thou haftnotwrongd. 

Kim. Now, by the world. 
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